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station master they were here. It started to snow soon after we left home that morning and 
it was dark when we arrived home, we had gone to Lacombe in the wagon and the snow 
hindered our traveling. Joe Jameson came up that evening for mail and tobacco and 
stayed to help us unload the heater and apples. We were anxious to see if the apples were 
damaged. The first half of the barrel were Northern Spies and Joe said one of the best 
winter varieties. The rest were Detroit Red, another good keeper. Not one was bruised or 
damaged, a kind cousin of ours who lived at Chatham, Ontario, had personally seen to the 
packing of them. He was a telegraph operator there and afterwards, station agent. I think 
that was why we got them so speedily, he had sent a telegram telling us when they left 
Ontario. What a winter that was, so much snow and soon the whole country was white 
except for trees. 
 Towards the end of November, we were invited to a dance at the home of Mrs. 
Whitehead, some Yorkshire people who lived at Lake Side, about five or six miles away. 
We had to go through two miles of trees before we came out in the open. It was a dark 
night except for the snow. How the people found their way, I could not tell; all the trees 
and openings looked alike to me. We went with Mr. and Mrs. Chapman, in their sleigh 
and with another neighbour, Mrs.J. Mahaffey, whose husband was working in the 
mountains that winter. John and Joe Jameson rode horseback. My brother did not go as 
he did not care for dancing. We finally got there, got thawed out and then went into the 
room where the dance was. We were not allowed to sit down much as girls were very 
scarce, so before we knew it we were up dancing among the others. 
 It was then we learned to dance the square dances and quadrilles I have mentioned 
before we had a good partner who knew all the dances and we were told to listen to the 
caller-off, and we would know what to do. What aliman left  was, we could not make out 
and swing your honey sounded queer to us. However, we watched the others and did as 
they did and got through somehow. We drove home in broad daylight after having a good 
lunch at midnight of sandwiches, cake, pie, tea and coffee. Before leaving we also had a 
hot breakfast of beef steak, potatoes, hot biscuits and jam, tea or coffee. The ladies all 
helped and had taken cakes and pies with them to the dance. There were always lots of 
young fellows at the dances; the country in those days was mostly settled by bachelors 
living on their homesteads. There were very few married people the first years. 
 The next dance was at the Brewster Ranch and that was even farther away. One of 
the Breswters had been away and his friends gathered there to welcome him home. We 
went with Mr. and Mrs. Chapman again and thoroughly enjoyed ourselves. We were 
known as the little English girls, although I was seventeen and my sister fourteen. We 
were just about the same size. John Jameson played the violin at these dance, at times 
someone helped out and gave him a rest. The boys went with us in the sleigh to that 
dance as it was a long ride. There were some Bachelors from the Blind Man Valley, 
mostly Englishmen. There was 
